
ii "platform
II th» American Party, adopted at tht Motion of tlH jV National Otruneil, Jun* 2, 1H57.

i W let. An humble acknowledgment to the SiHP proiue Being, for ilia protecting care vouchsafe
to our fathers iu their successful Kevolutionai
Struggle, and hitherto manifested to us, their d<
ocend&nta, in the preservation of the liberties, th

/ Independence, and the union of theae States.
I: J 2d. The perpetuatiou ot the Federal Union, tJ W he palladium of our oivfl and religious libertieiI'1 m and tho only sure bulwark of American Indepei

f dence.
I Sd. American* mutt ride America, and to th/ \ end naJtvs-boru citizens Should be selected for a

State, Fedoral, and municipal offices or goveri
ment emDlovment. in nreferenen to all others

(nevertheless,
4th. Persons born of American parents residiii

temporarily abroad, should be entitled to all tl
rights of native-born citizens ; but

6th. No person should be ^elected for politic
station, ( whether of native or foreign birth,) wl
recognises any allegiance or obligation of any d
scription to any loreign prince, potentate or ppwe
or who reliiBeH to recognise the Federal aud Sta
constitutions ( each within its sphere ) as puranrOui

| to all other Lws, as rules of political action.
Oth. The unqualified recognition and maint

r juice of the reserved rights of the several Statt
and the cultivation of harmony and fraternal goi
will, between the citizens of the several Stutes, &i

l ltr this end, non-interference by Congress wi
If V 'mentions appertaining solely to the individu
/ i tates, Hnd non-intervention by each State wi'

the affairs of any other State.
7 th. The recognition of the r'.ghtof the nativ

born and unturulized citizens of the UnitedrStat<permanently residing in any Territory thereof,frame their constitution and laws, and to r gula
their domestic and social affairs in their own mod
s '.bjeet only to the provisions of the Federal Co
s.itutioi), with the privilege of admission into tl
Union whenever (hey have, the requisite popul
tion lor one Representative in Congress. Frovid
ai*oat/s, that none hut those who arc citizens
tne United States, under the constitution and la\
thereof, and who have a fixed residence in ai
such Territory, ought to participate in the form
lion of the constitution, or in the enactment
laws for said Territory or State.

Kih. An enforcement of the principle that i

State or Territory ought to admit others than ci
zeusoftho United States to the right of suffrag
or of holding political office.

9th. A change in the laws of uaturalizatio
making a continued res.dence of nv 2., one yeai
of all not hereinbefore provided foi, n indispe
sable requisite for citizenship herea'icr, and e

% eluding all paupers, and persons convicted of crim
from lauding upon oi r shores ; but no interferen
with the vested righ's of foreigners.

10th. Opposition to a ly union between Chur<
aud State; no inter.crencc with religious faith,
worship, aud no test oaths lor office.

Kllth. Free and thorough investigation into ai

*w and all alleged abuses of public functionaries, ai
I a strict economy in public expenditures.
I 12th. The maintenance and enforcement of
I laws constitutionally enacted, until said laws sh
I lie repealed, or shall be declared null end void 1

f competentjudicial authority.I 13th. A free and open discussion of all politic
I principles embraced in our platform. I

TRAVELERS GUIDE
Washington Branch Railroad.

Trains run as follows;.
From Washington at <> a. m., connecting at Reli

with trains from the West, and at Baltimore wi
those for Philadelphia aud New York.

At 8.30 a. in. for Annapolis, Baltimore, l'hiladi
phia and New York.

At 8 p. m. for Bahimorc and Norfolk, aud at Reli
with the Frederick train. v

Express at 4.20 p. m. at Relay for the West, ai
for Annapolis, Baltimore, Philadelphia, and Nc
York.
On Sunday at 7 a. ni. and 4.20 p. tn.
From Baltimore to Washington at 4.13 aud y.15

m.: 3 and 5.15 p. m.
On Sunday 4.1f>a. m. and 6.15. p. ui.

Cars Miirl Boats Cur the South.
For New Orleans via Aquin creek, the boats lea

at») a. m. und 7 p. nr., or on arrival of the Nurthe
. car-.
"

* Fur the South, via the Orange and Alexandria ai

the Virginia Central railroads, earn leave Alexundi
at 7)4' a. in. and H)( p. pi.

Stages from Washington.
IH. VV. Martin, agent, office Franklin House corn

of Eighth aud 1) streets.JFor lA-oiiardtowu and Charlotte Hull, Md., lea
Monday, Wednesday aud Friday, at a. iu
For Port Tobacco, Md., leave Tuesday, Thursda

and Saturday at D1 a. ni
For Upper Marlboro', .Md., leave daily at 6^ a.

For Kockville, Md., loare dailv at a. m.

For Frederick, Md., leave Tuesday, Thursday, ai

Saturday at 6)4 n. ni.
Fur l,ee>burg and Winchester, Va., leave Tueada

Thursduv aiid Sniiuday n< V u. in

For Brookville and Meclinuicsville, Md., lea'
Dorsey's hotel, 7th street.

The Mnils.
First Noiihei 11 and Fasti in Mail cIun s at p. u

departing at .r> a. m., next morning, (except Sunday
and arrives at 6 a. m.
Second Northern and Eastern Moil close# at 3

p. m and arrives at 7 p. m., except Sunday
First Southern Mail close* at fi p. in,, and arrtv

at 5>{ a. ni.
Second Southern Mail closes at 9 p. in., and arm

w at 4 p. m.
f Western Mail closes at 8 p. m , and arrives ai

p. 111.
Northwestern Mail closes at 8 p. ni., and arrives

o p. m.
Norfolk and Port-mouth Mail closes at 8 p. tn., a

arrives at 11)4 daily, except Sunday.
AnnapolisMail closes at 3)4 p.^n. and 9 p. m c

cept Sunday, and arrives at 11^ a. in. and 7 p. in

iLcesbtirg Mail close* on .Monday, Wednesday, a

Friday at! p. nt., mid arrives same days at 7'^ p.
RooMHs Mai) clones at A p. m., except Hitiidi

departing at 7 a. in., and arrives at 6 p. m.

F'or Tooacco Mail clones at 6 p. m., except SuniU
departing at 7 a m., and arrives at t> p. in.

Iieonardtown Mail cloaca on Sunday, Tuesday, a

Thursday at !i p. m., and arrives Tuisday, Thursd
and Saturday at 7W p. m.

Colesville Mail closes on Monday, Wednesday, a

Friday at fl p. m., and arrives on Tuesday, Thtirsd
and Satnrday at 'i p. na.

Georgetown Mail closes at 8)4 p. iu. and 1* p. 1

and arrives at fta. m. and 3 p. m
Upper Marlboro' Mail closes daily, except Sundt

at 9 p. m., and Htrives at 5 p. m.

Post Office Honrs.
The office is kept op«n for the delivary of letti

l and papers from K a. m. until R o'clock p m. exec

r } on Sunday, when it is open Imm 8 to lo a. in., a

r from 6 to 7 p m.

Pnstags 011 ail letters and transient newspapers
7 places within the United States must he pre-paid

. (Signed)
JAMES G. BERRET, Postmaster

Telegraph Offices.
House's Printing Telegraph, National Hotel,

trance on Sixth street, one door north of Pennayl
nia avenue. To New York via Baltimore, l'hilai
iihin, and intermediato points; connecting st N
York with the Eastern line to St, Johns and
Western lines to New Orleans.

Magnetic Telegraph, National Hotel, corner of
street and Pennsylvania Avetme. lo New Yo
connecting as above with the extreme East 1

West
Southern Telegraph, National Hotel. To New

leans vis Alexandria, Richmond, Augusta and I
bile, and intermediate points, including ail the f

board cities.
Western Telegraph, PspnsyIvania Avenue,

tween Sixth and Seventh streets, over Oilman's di
store. To Wheeling and intermediate points c

necting with all lite Western and Northwest
lines.

f T. K. (i II A V.
~~

FASHIONABLE TAILOR,
7) .Sir ift, o>n' flour iffft ofNational Intrlligei

Offer, Washington, I). ().

K . . JOHN L SMITH,
attorney at lam,

Jiiqhth Strret, near Pennsylvania Avmm
Washington, D. C.
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Pour, unhopmg sons of toil,a' Tillers of it barren (toil,
10 That in tears do sow, again,
p- Year by year, to roup in pain,
it, Pincheil by hunger and bv cold
te Till vonr heurts in youth are old
Hi Mourners, who have Been in dust

Crumble every hope aui trust,
Summit Ci/i'Ju.e-

.
.

!ft> Ye who have to earth been trod,And forgotten seem of Clod;»3 Nations, in whose life's warm tide
tb is the royal purple dyed ;
ial Poland that uidst struggle on

Manfully, till name was goneErin, that for \ ours half borne I
Chains and stripes und bitter scorn,

Sumum Ooviht.!8i Cod will yet reward your toil,toPatient tillers of the soil,
te Ye who hunger He will feed ;
e, Heal the wounds that, inlv bleed ;

Strike from lordly brows the crown,
(u. And the tyrant's throne cast down,Then,Jiye trampled nations! thena" Shall ye rise and stand like men.

Summit Lk/rdu.

I; THE MOTHER AND CHILD)
* OH, THE PIKE FLY.of

r R 0 M Tilt GERMAN.
(10
ti- On the evening of a hot and snltrv summer day,
;e, Maria, a poor widow,-sat at the c\pen window of

her little chamber, and gazed out upon the neat
r., orchard which surrounded her little cottaee. The
:s, grass had been mown in the morning, but the heat
n- of the sun had soon dried it. She had already
x- gathered it iuto heaps, and the sweet sinell of the
ie, hay now blew into the chuinbcr as if to refresh and
ce strengthen her after Iter labor. The glow of sunsetwas already fading upon the border of the clear
ch and cloudless sky, and the moon shown calm and
or bright into the little chamber, shadowing tho

square panes of the half open window, together
oy with the grape vices which adorned it, upon the
id nicely sanded lloor. Little Ferdinand, a bey of

six years ofHge, stood leaning against the window
all frame; his blooming (ace and yellow locks, wiih a
all portion of his white clean shu t sleeves and scarlet
oy shirt was distinctly visible in the moonlight.

The poor woman was sitting thus to rest her'.alself, perhaps. But oppressive as had been the
labor ofth% sultry day,yet a heavier burden weighed

. upon her bosom, and rendered her forgetful of her
> weariness. She had cateu but a spoonful or two
i of their supper, which consisted of h ead and milk.

Little Ferdinand was, also greatly disturbed, but
did not speak, because he saw that his mother was
so sorrowful, having observed that his mother, inavstead of eating, wept bitterly, he had laid aside his
spoon, and the earthen dish stood upon the table
almost as full as when setved up.B Maria was left a widow in ihe early part of the
pi evious spring. Her deceased husband, one of
the worthiest men in the village, had, by industry

id and economy, saved a sum of money, sufficient to
m- purchase the little cottage, with its m at meadow,

though not entirely free from incumbrance. The
industrious man had planted the green and cheera"ful field with young trees which already bore the
finest fruit. He had chosen Maria for his wife,
although she was a poor orphan, and her parents
hnd been able to give her nothing more than n

ve good education; he had chosen her because she
rn was known as the inost pious, industrious and well

behaved maiden in the village. They had lived
nd happy together. But the typhus fever broke out
*>» in the village, and her husband died. Having

nursed him with the greatest tenderness, she herselfwas attacked with it, after his death, and
barely escaped with life.

,,r Her husband'a sickness and her own had thrown
them much behind hand; but now she must evenVl
part with her little cottage Her deceased hus..band had long labored for the richest peasant in
rt.e eonnfrv miin hv !»» nni.ii nf Yf»»»r Ttm

m. peasant, who highly esteemed bim on account of
his fidelity and industry, had lent liirn three bun1,1dred crowns to purchase this cottage, with the
ground belonging to it, upon the condition that he
would pay oft' fifty crowns yekrly, twenty five in
money and twenty five in labor. Until the year
that he was taken »irk, her husbinri had faithfully
performed his agreement, and the debt uow
amounted to hut fifty crowns. Maria knew all this

j., very well.
s) Meyer now died with the same disease. The

heirs, a son and daughter in law, found the note-for
three hundred crowns among the papers of the
deceased. They did not know a word about the
ntfair, as the old man had never spoken of it to

CH tlicm. The terrified woman assured thein, calling
Heaven to witness, that her deceased husband hail

f> paid off the whole eicept fifty crowns. But all of
this was of no avail. The young peasant called

al her a shameless liar, and summoned her before a
court of law. As she could not prove that anyuthing had been naid, it was decided that the whole

,x. claim against her was valid. The heirs insisted'
upon payment, and as poor Maria had nothing but

iwl liar oat to fro un<{ rrenit nrla tliia
*»-n" imii-»

m now he sold. She had fiillen upon her knees hclT>fore tin- heirs, and had praved them not to turn
her out of doors; little Ferdinand wept with her.

'-* hotli wept, but all in vain. The following morning
nrj was appointed for the sale. She had heard this
ay an hour before, just as she had finished her day's

work. A neighbor bad called out over the htdgo
nd and told it to her.
J It was for this reason that.she now sat so sorrowfulby the open window, glancing now upward to

n"' the clear sky, now upon Ferdinand, and then
iy gazing steadily upon the floor. There was a sad

silence.
"Alas!" she said to herself, " I have to-day then,

raked the hay fiom the orchard for the last time.
>rs The early yellow plums which I picked this morn

ptiug for Ferdinand, are the last fruit which the poor
nd boy will eat from the tree which his father planted

fur him. Yes, this may be the last night we may10 spend beneath the roof. By this time to-morrow,
this cottage will be another's property, and who
can say but we shall be turned out at once. Heaven
alone knows whcie we shall find s shelter to-morrow.Perhaps under the open hcai^!" She

en- began to sob violently.
va I,ittli' Ferdinand, who until now had not uiored,
lei- come forward, Tnnl weepingly, said.
ew "Mother, do not cry so bitterly, or else I cannot
'he talk to you. Do you not know what father said,

as he died there (in that bod ? ' Do not weep so,'
. ho said ' God is a father to the poor widows and

iwl orphans. Call upon him in thy distress and he
will aid thee.' This is what he said, and is it not

Or true then?'
do- "Yea my dear child," said the mother " it is
'«» true."
. "Well," said the boy, "why do you weep so

rue 'onR l'>en? Dray to God and he will help you
on- "Good child, thou ait right!" said hia mother,
orn and hor teais flowed leas bitterly, and comfort was

mingled with her sorrow. She folded her arms,
_ and raised hor moist eve towards Heaven; and Ferdinandfolded hia hands also, and looked upward,and the bright moon shone upon mother and

child.
lcer ho mother began to pray, and the boy repeatedevery word after her.
*. "Great Father in Heaven," she said, "look

dowfirxpon a poor mother and her child.a poorwidow and a poor orphan raiac their eyes to thee.
We afo in groat need, and have no longer any», refuge upon the earth I\pt thou art rich in mercy.Thou hast thyself said, ' Call upon me in the

* "rffeirrrBE
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(lay of thy trouble, and 1 will deliver tlico.' Oh,to thee wo pi ay. Thrust us uot forth front thin
dwelling.tnki not from u poor orphan, hi* onlyhitle inlieiitioice. Or, if in thy mysterious bin
nrill most wise and benevolent purpose?, thou bast 11

otherwise decreed, prepare for us a renting place Jupon the wide, vu-t earth. Oh, pour this conso-
latiou into our he<d tn, lest thy break as we wander
forth, and front yonder hill turn to look for tho
lain, time upon our house !" j 1

ir'obs interrupted her; weeping, she gazed to-
wards Heaven, and was silent. The boy, who yet *

stood with folded hands, suddenly exclaimed with
outstretched linger.

" Mother, looa! what is tlml? Yonder moves !'
a light.. Yonder Him :i little stir. Look, there it
hurries hy the window!.Oh, see, now it conies "

in! llow bright, how beautiful it.shines! Look,
jonly look ! it has a greenish light. It is almost n;> "

beautiful as the evening star. Now it moves
along the ceiling. That is wonderful!

" it is a tire Hy, dear Ferdinund," said his 1

mother. " In the day time it is a small unsightly f'
insect, but io the ifighi it gives nut a most beauti- 'J
ful light."

u May I catch itV" suid the hoy. " Will it uot "

hurt me, and will not the light burn me ?"
" It will not burn thee," said tho mother, and

she laughed, while the tears streamed down her w

chewks.
" Catch it and examine it closer, it is one of the v

wonders of God's almighty power."
The boy, entirely forgetful of his sorrow, at "

once tried to catch the sparkling lire Hy, now on ''
the floor, now under the table, now under the 11

chair.
" All me, what a pity!" said the boy, for as he 1

stretched out his hand to catch the bright insect,' H

it flew behind the great chest that stood aeaiiist 1
the wall. He looked under the chest.
"I see it plainly enough," he said; there it is

close against the wall ; and the white wall and the {*lloor, and every bit of dust near It shines as if the
moon shone upon it; hut I cannot reach it; my
arm is not long enough."

" Have patience," said the mother, " it will soon '
come out again." 11

The boy waited a little while, and then came to *

his mother and said, with a soft imploring voice. rt
" Mother, do you get it out for me or move the "

chest a little from the wall, and J can easily catch it." '
The mother rose, moved the cljes: from the ^

wall, and the boy took the quiet tire fly, examined
it in the hollow of his little hand and was delight- "

ed with it. e

But his mother's attention was attracted by a
ditfeient object. As she movtfd the chest, some- 'J
thing which had stuck between it and the wall fell fl

upon the floor. She uttered a loud cry as she e

picked it up. '<
" Ah," she exclaimed, " now all our trouble is

over/ That is last year's account book, which 1 11

have so long looked for in vain. I thought it had ^
been destroyed as of no value, by strangers per- ^
haps, while I lay senseless during my illness ^ w

Now it can be showu that thy father p rid'the *

money thai they demand of us. Who would have 11

thought that the account book sluck behind the
great chest which wc took with the cottage, and d
which has not been moved since wo bought it?" 8
She at once lighted u lamp, and turned over 8

the 'ea»fS of the account, wldie tears of joy 8|
sparkled in her eyes. Everything was coriectly 11

put down.the bum which her deceased husband *

owed of three hundred crowns at the begining of ^
the year, and what lie paid otl'in money and work.
Below aloud the following lints, written in old ^
Meyar's own hand: " f<
" I have settled accounts with James Bloom to- *

uav, («r. nariiii s au>,j una lie now owes me nity v

crowns." 6
The mother struck Iter hands together with joy, '

euibiaced her child, nod exclaimed with delight. &
"Oh, Ferdinand, give* thanks to (iod, for we

now need not leave home ; now we can remain in ^
our cottage." "

"And I was the cause, was I not, mother?" sl

said the little fellow. "If i had not begged you c

to move the chest, you never would have found "

the book. It might have laid there a hundred B'
years."

Tits mother slo d for a while in silent astonish- 11

mcut, and then said. 9
"Oh I my child, it wjth God's doings. 1 fuel a ^

thrill of awe and reverence when I reflect upon it. ll
Look ! as we both prayed and wept, there came
the sparkling fire-flv, and pointed out the spot
where this book was concealed. Yes, truly! God's
hand is in all things however trifling. Nothing
comes by chance. Even lire hairs of our head are e

all numbered ; not one of them falls to the grouud ''
without his knowledge. Remember this for ^hy 'l
life long, and put thy trust in Him especially in 0

lime of need, it is easy for him to aid and to save. *

He docs not need to send a shining angel to us. "

He can send us help by a winged insect!" A
The mother could not sleep that night lor joy.

Soon after the break of day she look her way to 11

the judge, who at onee se:;t for the heir. IleCann-. w

He acknowledged the writing as gonuin-, and was ft

much ashamed of having slandered the woman l'

liefore the court aud having called her a liar. The
judge declared he owed her some recompense lor h
the shame and great sorrow which he ImJ caused c
he-. The man was not unwilling to make atonementfor his injustice. '

Hut when the poor woman had related the
whole account of her evening prayer, and the ap- 11

pearance of the lire fly, thejudge said. 1
" That is the finger of God ; he ban visibly help

ed you!" "

Young Meyer, however, was much moved, and b
said with team in hia em.

i es, ii is so. <»ou in inc Miner oi tn-- widow '

and the fatherless; and their avenger also. I'ar- n

don me for harshness towards you. I release you
from the payment of the fifty crowns, and ifyon
are at any time in nerd, come to me, and I will u

assist you. I now see Nearly that those who h
trust in God he will never forsake.and that confidencein him is safer dependence than great 8

riches. And if I ever conic to want or if my wife ft

should be a widow and my children orphans, may
he help us also as he has helped you." I

Trust always in him, and he'as upright as this d
poor widow, and help will not be wanting to yon 0
in time of need. 1'

A bright child asked his mother whore he should
go when he died ? )i
" To Heaven, I trust," said the mother. r
"Shall I have anything to est there?" 1
" Yes, lovo, you will be fed with the bread of «

life."t
" Well, I hope they'll put-lots of butter on it," r

concluded the youngster.
: i

Fred, the prince of wius, wss irrttinir home «

rather Into, and a little happy; when passing by a «

lark alley, a large two-fisted fellow stepped out, *

seized him by the collar, and demanded his mo- <

ney. j
"Money," said KreJ, "money, I have none; hut

if you will hold on a moment, 1 will give yon mv '

note for thirty days." »

A dentist presented a bill for the tenth time to 1
a rich skinflint. '

"It strikes me," said the latter, "that this is a

pretty round bill." 1
" Yes, replied the dentist, " I've sent it round

often enough to make it appear so, ami 1 have
called now to get it squared." .

Our " devil" gets oil' fho following practical hit
" Bub, what's become of the hole I saw in your

janta the other day ?"
(Young America, carefully examining his unmentionable*.)" It's worn oat, sir."

/
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FLIRTATION. j |
-"The world would Imrilly Ik* woilli livinjr in if I

i w«.*ie not lor flirtation," exclaimed the i;.iv uiid | J
hougbtlosK I-uib«>I l,ee, iik -lie laughingly entered
er aunt's room. «.

411 hup.* itiu aro not serious," i)w mill.
" There's nothing like flirtation!" cried tl»«- nicryIsabel. 44 Hut you look reproiehfhl.angry."44 Oil, lam not un/iy," replied Mia. Beilonl,rith u melancholy smile.
44 But you arc displeased."
44 Your words a iv nk i'u iccollectio..s which causa I

io to feci sad, Isabel ; that's nil S t down hero
y my side, and von shall hears -Mrjr of one of
iy flirtations, which n ay chaiuu' your mind.
Isabel sal down, looking thoughtful, and her

unt continued:
44 When I was young, like you, dear ehltd, I

ras quite us gay and thoughtless as yourself. I
fas Called a coquette, and. I shame to confess it,
loricd iu the name, until the oecnrreuoe of the
ainlul event I am uhout to relate.

44 Haifa dozen times a )eur"J u-ed to vis-ii .

ml spend a week or two iu tin ukasant Horlety
i that place. There 1 frequently met a pslc,
aud.Homc, sensitive young man, named tiilliorne,
fho paid me very flattering attention , making vie
lie theme of several poetic eft'.isinns, and with
those partiality I was very well pleased.
441 was warned by many well-lneaulng friends

gu.in»t encouraging the addresses of so itnulsivea person as Uithorne, who, they said, naloreserious than I, and who migfit end by falling
lore deeply iu love with tne than I expected or
esired. F laughed Ht the idea, and finding the
ftentions of the young poet still agreeable I con
intinii to I't'PAivn thf-rn until It uroa ltu» lnl«» "

" Too lute IIow so, aunt ?"
" Wtiv, to ruy astonishment, lie one .day mad.' a

assionate declaration of love and ottered me his r

and."
" And you did not love him ?"
"No, child, I was merely pleased with him. (hit even then 1 did not suppose that his love wit*'

tore than the result of a sudden impulse, which
rould pass away with my visit to 0 . So I re-

8pectfully declined Ids otter, laughed at the idea of
Hlurrying at that age, and begged him to dismiss
vlie subject from his mind. On the following day j.left C , and returned home.

" Letters and poetry followed nn>, breathing the t
lost passionate devotion, and burning with the
loquence of love. They bore no name, but I
:new they were from Henry Gilborne ; but 1 was ^teginning to be very much annoyed. I took counelwith my friends, and resolved to send all futuro
pistles back to him unopened. 1 returned two
Hlers in this manner, and received no more ; but

rInoe or tout- weeks alter, I received a newspaper, ^
i which there was a 6onnet addi cased to me unern fictitious name, and signed with his initials,
le had discovered a new mode of reaching me
nth his passionate effusions ; and from that time
sonnet or song, signed ' II. G ,' came to me

i the 0 Gazette nearly every week.
At this time Mr. Bcrford was paying me his ad-

resses. He was one of nature's noblemen.frank,
enorous, firm in what he considered right, und, a ,

Mntlfimnn in hi'ti inatiiuna I luvimr 1 nrttofl ti

uu from the unhappy termination of my last HirUions,I received Mr. Harford's attention* in & differ- j(
lit manner from what I had been accustomed to
o, and in a short time we were married.
The ceremony took place in church. I loved j,Ir. Heil'ord. Gilborne was at the moment quite

jrgotten, and I was perfectly happy. 1 hud not n '£licught to disturb the peace of my mind.the taim repose of my heart, which I had so willingly, <(ladlv given away.until, as we were passing
om the church, my eyes fell upon a wild, hog- p
ard figure, standing Dear the door.
It was Gilborne. HiB face was dreadfully pale,

is lips ashy, his eyes gleamed with an unnatural
rightness, and he trembled in every limb. I
farted, uttered a suppressed cry, and shuddering, jluug tuauiY husband's arm. A pflng went, through
iy heart.u pang of remorse and dread which 1
mil never forget. (j
" What's fhc nutter?" Edward asked. I could ()

ot reply, hut ho saw my eye fixed upon the hag- j
ard object in the door-way, and kn?w why 1 shud- j|
ered, for I had told him something of my nnfor- c
mate flirtation.
" Is (hat Gilborne?" he u-keJ. j,
" Yes," I murmured. ,,

By this time nit eves were fixed upon the tin- ^
app.v man. It was not his pale fiiee and wild ^

ye alone that attracted attention ; his dress was

isarranged; his long, dark hair fell in disordered j,
irks ilioat his cheeks, and his garments were
uvercd with the dust, of travel. But wfiile all eves .
ere fixed on him, his were fixed on mo alone ; ^
nd in inv alurm and confusion, I felt the blood at
isi forsake my cheeks, then burn them like tire.
Giiboinc fell back a« we approached tbe door,

ud bowi>d solemnly with his hanJ on his h< art as |
re passed out. I was gird ts» lose sight of hint, .
ml I ardently hoped that his passion would lie |
uied.
But Lis image, as lie stood t here in the door-way,

aunted my brain, mid it was many hours before 1 j
ouid compose myself.

I was beginning, however, to fee! at ease again, j
i the midst of my wedding guests, when a domes
ic came to ine to say that a pel son wished to see t
is in the hall. Thinking ir was some invited
rieiid, who had arrived at n late hour, I hastened j
d the door nlnn v Imagine mv consternation, ,
rliPii I saw the wild figure of Gilborne standing
eforc me. ,
" How do you do?" he a«k. d, addressing me by

iy maiden name. " Won't vou sl ake hands with .
le?" I

1 g ive hi. i n»y hand. t
" Tr.u tremble," said he, fixing his wild eyes <j
pon my face. "-You are not afraid of nie, I
opc?" t
"Oh, no, I replied in an agitated voice, for his j,

trange manner frightened me, " why should I lie
(raid ? Come in.'

' Vii thank roil \ nil liAvn rorr.tmnv I «*» urwl f
ni.il.e ouc guest. too many. And I am not g

Ireeat (| for a party," said lie, glancing at his disorderedattire. " So yon will excjwj me. Ha,
lal Wouldn't I cut a prottv figure T*
" But I cannot talk with you lieie,' said I.
" Oh, I will not d* tain you a minute. I have. *

1a, ha! I have a question to ask you which is 'J
rally so absurd, when I think of it that I cannot '

iclp laughing. They told me," he said, in a picas- *

mt and confidential tone, "they told me.ha, ha!
kink of the thing.they told me that yon woic H
narried!" and he burst into a wild laugh. r
"1 know better," he continued, "but they say ,

t la so, and to satisfy them, I determined to conic
md ask you, for I suppose you ought to know, if
mybody. You are married.ha! ha I ha! I had (
luch a queer dream , I thought I was at. ndiug in |
he church door, and aaw you coming out with 1
rour huaband, and you would not speak to me.
Wasn't it queer? and I knew all the time you
vould never marry anybody but me. And we are "

lot married yet, are we ? But w ho is here to night!? '

never saw you dressed so beautiful before! Ah, '
le added, striking his forehead, " I dreamed you
acre dressed so at your wedding." (
Thus the wretched man went on, sometimes ,

laughing and sometimes shedding tears. I knew
lie was insane; I tried to stop him, but I was too
itiucli frightened to speak, In my agitation I took
liohl of the hell wire and rang. A domestic cgnie,
and 1 sent hor for Mr. Berfora.

" Boiford! who i* he*" cried Gilbornr, grasping
my arm. " They told me that was the name of
your husband! Sny.you urc.you are not married,"^no aou?"

" Yes, Mr. Oilborne," I replied, trembling so
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hat 1 could hardly speuk. 1 am married, and (
lere is my husband." i
" To my great relief, I Haw Mr. Herford advance i

uto (lie hall, Gilbottie suited hack, and fixed c
uh eyes upon mv husband with a wild and fierce
ixpreasion, whicli caused me to fear for him. t
Hut Edward was undaunted. Returning Gil- I

ionic's gases will) a firm, steady, commanding look,
ie advanced towards hiui und demanded what he u
vauted. ii
Hie dangerous spit it of the insane man was gonipletely subdued. He hung his head and burst si

lit i tears.tl
"Nothing," he murmured. I want nothing *

tow. 1 have been dreaming; 1 will not trouble n
ou again. May von be happy."
Me tinm d and staggered out of the door and y
heard his unsteady footsteps die away in the
stance.
" I'oor wretch," muttered Edward, as he kindly ulH>k tuv hand, " he is to be pitied! Ltnt you ate t|

gilaled! I hope," he added, in nit anxious tone, p
'you have nothing to blante yourself for in this .nattirv" j
"I wi-h I had not," I exclaimed fervently.. n

' Hut, ><h, Edward, I (eel that I have acted wrong; wIthough, Heaven knows, I never intended he 0
huuld love me

"
u

" \\ oil, do not reproach yourself too sevi ro'y,"
>e replied in a mournful voice. I«vl us go back to

pMaCi nod forg-l what*has taken place." .,1We rctuiued together, atiil Edward's presence
lone MiKUined me lor tlic rest of the evening.
'ear, pn>, and remorse iiiade my heart faint, and s|
ay cheek pale, and I was wretched. Ij
" I think I understand your feelings," siid Isu (lj

x'l, who liotene i witli deep interest. " I know ;1|
mar I sliutdd have felt under a conviction that any c|
houglitlcasiie.-s ofmine had ruined a fellow being's
lappinero.perhaps shattered his intellect! Rut j,(
ou beard from Gilbome again*"
" Listen lie disappeared, for more thau a w

ear he was aliK'Ut, and nobody knew what had u
come of him. At lettglh there eume reports to |

'
, of a thin, haggird youth, who wandered ..,

bout the country hogging for his bread from door j,,
0 door, giving, in return for charity, the touching ^
ongs which he sung in a soft, melancholy voice, ]c
nd the musical tones of an accordeon he carried c|
ith hiiu, and which he played with peculiar and

t'eliiig skill. Eveiybody treated him kindly, for w

liliougli lie was evidently of an insane mind, |(
here was a mildness, a melancholy enthusiasm, e(
bout liitn wbiah won all heart*. Search was ^
nude for him. Mis friends were not mistaken in |(
heir suspicions. Me wns the wandering Gilborne!" I|(
" Oh, aunt!" exclaimed Isabel,' tears filling her |(

yes. ..
" They earried him back to 0 . For sevc- <,t

il weeks lie seemed contented to remain at home,
ut, at length, his disposition to wander returned,
nd he disappeared again. Il(
" One chilly, rainy duy, 1 was sitting alone in (l|

jy room amusing myself with my first child.then
bout six months old.when there was a ting at
oor. Our domestic had gone out, and there be-
jg nobody in the house but me, I left Ella playigon the floor, and went to open the door. ,r
" I started back with an exclamation of alarm. Hl

lilborne drenched with the cold rain, was standing v<

n the steps. My first impulse was of fear, and 1 *>'
>miht hnve shut the door in his face, had he not "

aoked up to we. and said, in a melancholy voice..
44 It rains. May I come in !"
441 wns touched. I held the door open while *

10 entered. There was a tire in tWb sitting room, J
ltd I made hin) sit down before it to dry hi*
tlothcs. For ten minutes not a word was.spoken
>y either of us; but his wild eyes followed me v

,!>out the room wherever I went. I trembled with '

in indefinable dread, and oh! how ardently I longdto hear the footsteps of Edward in the hall. I
ried to speak to the wretched man, bat for sotue ''
eason I could not; and his eyes still followed me

"

u silence.
44 At length, to my dismay, I braid F.lla crying

11 the next room. Gilhome "tatted,
44 Is that your child?" he asked.
' I trembled as I replied tlrst it was Turning 41.

cadlv pale, he sturtcd from his seat and approach
d the room whence the cry proceeded. M uch as
learcd him, I caught his arm. The thought that,
n n moment of frenzy, he might do violence to tor
hild made liic desperate.

4 You must not go there! I said. I can hardly ,4j

ell what followed. I remember that Ids eye*
*'

lared upon m > with a momentary blaze of maniac "

assion, that he pu-|pd me from him, that a dim jii-kneM came over me,'and I fell upon the Hoor
44 When I recovered my senses I saw him bend- "

ig over my darling Ella, as she lay on the rug, J°

azing up with baby wonder into his face. Willi 111

cry of terror I sprang foiward. lie -raised his '*

end. Thero was no frenzy in Ids eyes; but tear*
ushed from them, and, rolling down his sallow
heeks, fell like rain upon the face of my child. 11
" He kis«cd her, and rising from his knees, h:

1 _1\ i 1 *
.. « i

M'jfgpu my paruiin in h mm nn<i ummiiiriiun nwr,
u«l word* -<o delicate, that I burnt itilo Imrt Be- ''

ore I could *pi i^lir was gone." '
" l!ow singular !" exclaimed Iaibtl. "

" From that. day Uilborne'a insanity diaappemed. }{
to in now a minister in C..
" Ih that the inan, the pious, benevolent, mild

(readier, w hom cveiybody love* ao wtll?" 01
" The same. He turned to Heaven the aftcc- '<

ion* which were thrown uw*y upon my unworthy M
«!f. 1 believe lie i* happy, but even now, when
hear of thoughtless flirtation*, I am pained by
he reflection* which they call up." '
" But they seldom have snch a melancholy ter* el

nination, dear aunt," timidly suggested laabel. ^
"True. Disappointment* in love generally leave "

orrow in the heart, without shattering the brain, hi
Jut there are being* of auch fine and aenaitive naurea,that, the health of both the mind and body I'1
lepend upon the soundness of their affection." 7'
Isabel bowed her head to hide a blush and h 7*

ear ; and from that time she waa never known to "

ndulge in thouglitleas flirtation*. V1

A hnrriater entered one of the Four Court*,
)ub in, with hia wig so much awry as to cause a tc
;enerai titter. Beeing Ourrrn amile, he aaid.

4 Do ton see anything ridiculous in my wig?" tl
44 No," replied Curran, "nothing but vour head." w

ft
In the Senate of New York, recently, a petition Tl

ra* presented from Randall Breed, asking that (
lis name might be channel to Lyman Breed Kan- i(
lull The rens-o i/ivrn was. that the ludv be
rished to marry had an objection to the Hierd.

A gentleman having lately Keen called on to
ubsc-nbc to a course of leetnrea, declineJ, " Ik - ''

ausc," said he, " my wife gives me a lectarc every ®
light for nothing."
An editor oat West fnarried, a girl named d

Ihurch. He says ho has pqjoyed more real haplinosssince he joined tho Church, that he ever n
[new in all his life before. o

_____ c
The following is said to be a recipe for making

i Rochester Alderman's sandwich. Hrsndv at the
jottom, gin at the top, ond water between, the
utter thin as it can be spread.
The man who made an Impiession on the heart

>f a coquette, has taken out a patent for stone
jutting. 1

An Irishman was challenged to fight a duel, hut
leelined on 'he plea that he did not wish to leave
I is ould mother an orphan. t

Friendship is a silent geniUman that makes no Jparade ; the true heart, dancer no horupipw on the
tongue. 1

A brave man is on* wlio isn't afraid to wear old 11clothes until he is able to pay for new. 11
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Carton Mo4e TGeUtai Wife.

, One little act of pottwmi will -.ttMtmthe wuv to fortune mm! prciatmeai. Tka fcBi m*
sketch illustrates this lut:
A sailor, roughly garbed, was aaunlariug threngkthe streets of New Orleaae, then In a rather 4upcondition from recent rein and the rise of the tide,fuming the corner of a much frequented alley, haobserved a young lady atanding in perplexity, apparentlymcHsuriug tbo depth of muddy water betweenher and the oppoaite sidewalk with no eerylatisfiod countenance.
The sallot pained, for he was a great admirer of

>eauty, and certainly the Mr face that peeped oat
ioio under the little chip hat, and auburn onrla
tanging glossy and unconAned over her mu«inIrefls, might tempt a curious or admiring glance.^erple&td, the lady put forth one little loot, whan
he gallant sailor with characteristic hnpulaivsnessxclaimed
" That prntty fcot, lady, should not be soiled with

lie filth of this lime ; a nit for e moment only, end
will uisjpe you a path." **

So, springing past her into a carpenter's shop apposite, he bargained for a plank board thai stood 1
l the doorway, and coming back to the smilingirl who was just coquettish euough to acoept the
si vices of the handsome young sailor, he bridgedie"narrow black stream, and she tripped aoroee
ith a merry " thank vou." and a romiish amll*
taking Iter even ih da/., ling as they could be.
Alan, our young sailor was perfectly charmed..

f hat else could ntake hiin catch up and ahoulder
to plank, and follow the little witch through the
roets t > h< r home ; she twice performed toe «*
mony of " walking the -plank," and each Una
tanking him with one of her eloquent Malice..
recently our young hero aaw the young* lady trip
p the marble steps ot a palace of a bouse, and
iHtippcar within its rosewood entrance ; for a full
toinent he stood looking at the door, and then
ith a wonderful big sigh turned away, dlapoesdf his draw-bridge and wended his path back to
is ship.
The next day he was astonished by an order o'

roinotion from the captain. Poor Jack was
tecchies* with amazement; he had not dreamei
f being exalted to the dignity of the sjooud
tale's office on bourd one of the most splendid
tips that sailed out of the port ot New Orleans,
e knew ho was competent, for instead of spendighis money for amusements, visiting theatres
id bowling alleys on his return from sea, he purt&scdbooks and became quite a student; but be
t pecled years to intervene before his ambitious
opes would be realized.
His superior officers seemed to look upon hfca
ith conaideiably leniency, and gave him manyfair opportunity of gathering maritime know-
dge ; and in a year the handsome, gentlemanly
uung mate had acquired unusual favor iu the
yea of the portly commander, Captain Hume,
ho had first taken the ainart little black-eyed lei>w,with Ida neat tarpaulin and tidy huudle, as
abin lioy. 4 jOiie night, the young man, with all the officers,
as United to un entertainment at the captain's'
ouae. He went, and to his aatoniahiuent ruouut1the identical Ateps up which two yeara before
ud tiipped the bright vision he had never forgot
in. Thump went his brave heart, as he waa
ihered into the great parlor, and like a aledgeimmerit beat again, when Captain Hume taoduccdhis blue-eyed daughter, with a pleasant
nile, as " the young lady once indebted to your
jliteuess for a safe and dry walk home." His
reswore all ailazo, and his brown cheeks flushed
3tly as the noble captain sauntered away, leaving
ir Grace Hume at his side. And in all that aa>iublythere was not so handsome a couple as the
ilUnt siilor and the " prettv litdie."
Itwasonly^i year from that, the second mate
od the quarter-deck, second only in command,
id part owner with the captain, not only in his
esse), but iii the directions of his dnughtar.
untie Grace Hume.who had always cheriehed
ispect, to suy nothing of love, for the bright-eyed
tilor.
His homely, hut earnest act of politeness toardshis child had pleased the captain, and,

lough the youth knew it not, was the cause ol
is first promotion. So that now the old man has
mired front business, Harry Wells is Captaiu
Veils, Mini Grace Hume, according to polite partner,Mis. Captain Wells. In fact our honest
ailor is one of the richest men in the Crescent
'ity, and he owes, perhaps, the greater part of hie
r.>-r ». r ir v to his tact and Doliteness In craesinw the
treot.

The Kabbath School.
<hk1 help the young man, or the young woman,
ho thinks himself or herself too old, or too b>g
r Uhi good, to go to the Sabbath School!
Many do think ho, and toy ho, toot
Those who thiuk thus are very ignorant.
Ignorant I
Yea, ignorant. They have not hecn trained up aa
icy ought to have lieon. Their Parentt will have
answer helbre the throne of (rod, for their own

nl their children's ignorance. Had these parents
en faithful iu the discharge of their own da lies,
ieir children would have esteemed it a delight- -an
oiior.to be present iu the Sabbath School, and incadof considering theniHelves too big, would reiceon that account, tiecause it wmild make them
ore useful, for their example would be more imi
ted and their influence mere extended.
Ton big to go to the Sabbath School I You are
ot too My, nor too /«'///« either, to die! Yoa aiw
ot too big, nor loo proud, nor too conceited, nor
>n giM>«l, to go to ot her place* on the Sabbat^ day.
i walk about the streets to ahow your finary and
ilk nonsense on that holy day.you are not too
ig to do thin, although you ought to be.but you
re too big to go te the Sabbath School, whare
ou might both do and get got*!.
You would be atkmltd I
Ashamed to go to the Sabbath School I Ashamed

f what! Your ignorance! You ought to be!
isten. There is a day a coming when gov and all
te world will Htand before the throne ot God. You
re nahanied ot Christ and hia cause note.then,
fr, the judgo of the living and the dead, wil be
iiuicu 01 yi>m. n nai, men, win you OO T I B*
irth will melt in the fiaiuee of that dreadful day.
ihat will become of you! Where will you go.
etter you had never been born. Go to the SabatliSchool and learn your duty. Too big you
iav be in your own opinion. If you knew how
ttle you were in the opinion of aendble people,
>u would /ee/ your real inkignificance. God kelp
>u.no on * el*e can do anything for you. And
he i* a«hamed of you in the day of judgment, aa
mi are now aahamed of him and hit eauae.what
ten!
Are there «ny in fAia family who think they are

mi big to go to the Sabbath School ?
If you do not go to any Sabbath School, (and

lerc are five thouaand children in Waahingtonho do not) and would like to begin to upend the
abbatli day aa you will wiah you bad apeot it, when
uii conic to die, come to the .Six/A PrtsbyUrion
'AwrcA, corner of Maryland avenue and Sixth
treat, where you will be welcome, and where you
an make youraelf ueeful to othera and to youiaeif.
Pnrrrtci aa a Lecri aaa..We perceive that

leorgo D. Prentice, K*m , baa been lecturing at
I art ford, Connecticut. Hie aub|cct waa, "The
'olitlcal Aapect of the Country. The Hartford
ree PrcM givea the following aa a paaaaga of the I
iacourae:
"The nation ia briatling all over with r*pufanciea.Who ahall arreat theae avila * The tooo

>f atateamen, of gianta, ha* departed, and no aooeaeoraappear. Wa have public man In abond.nco,but no atateamcn. Three fourth* of thorn are
eckleea demagogue*, who regard flrat themeeivae,tnd then.nothing. Acroea the poliahod braaa of
heir aoula not tiie moat diatant thought of tho goodif the country ever flita. There ia not enough
norm courage in a Hundred politician# to stiffen
me upper lip. Thay dare not atand up and
lay their souls are their own, or if thay do, theyippend a 1 subject to the Constitution' and the
najority. Back boneless, they aUnd up like empty
tags, or baeely prostrate themaelrss at tki flat Of
action, Instead of being leaders of the multitude
rhey represent only the pot-houae and tha olub

oom.It in easy to flatter our national vanity, but
the truth must he toid. Tha North and tha SMth*
ire piling up combustibles which the lightning
may fire." J
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